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were   anything but good,  we   devoured   them
eagerly, such is the want felt for fresh fruit.

We now held a grand council of war as to tmr
future plans. It was the 5th of April, and we
had to be back in Hyderabad by the 18th at the
latest, so that the time was very short. The two
questions before us were whether to break fresh
ground or to return to Pengudpah, where, although
we had not seen a tiger, Kishtia seemed confident
we should have good sport. So confident, indeed,
was he about it, and so strongly did he urge the
matter, that we finally settled on this latter place.,
Pengudpah was at least thirty, if not thirty-five,
miles from our camp, and it was a case of sending
oif all our things at once, and making up our
minds to a long ride the next day; however, this
we regarded lightly, and we were all ready for a
start and on our horses at 4.30 a.m. on the 6th
of April.

Knowing we had a long and hot ride before us,
I had put a soda-water-bottle full of cold tea, and
a few biscuits in a haversack, which I slung